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sung with great applause in some fashionable
circles by Major Robertson of Lude, who was
here with his corps.

There is one commission that I must trouble
you with.    I lately  lost a valuable seal? a pre-
sent from a departed friend,   which vexes me
much.     I have' gotten one of   your Highland
pebbles, which I fancy would make a very de-
cent one; and I want to cut my armorial bear-
ing on it;  will you be so obliging as inquire
' what will be the expence of such a business ? '  I
do not know that my name is matriculated, as
the heralds call it, at all; but I have invented
arms for myself, so you know I shall be chief of
the name;   and, by courtesy  of Scotland, will-
likewise be entitled to supporters.    These, how-
ever, I do not intend having on my seaL    I am
a bit of a herald, and shall give you, secundum
artem,   my   arms.    On  a field,  azure, a holly
bush, seeded, proper, in base ; a shepherd's pipe
and crook,   saltier-wise,   also proper, in chief.
On a wreath of the colours, a wood-lark perch-
ing on a sprig  of bay-tree,  proper, for crest*
Two mottoes;    round   the   top   of the  crest,
Wood notes mid; at the bottom of the shield,
in the usual place. Better a wee bush than nae
luld.    By the shepherd's pipe and crook I do
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